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PRINCE of WAL ES. 


"Rembling with palſey terror as ſhe fings, 
How ſhall the Musk awake the boa lc firings ? 
Teach me, thou heav'n- directed bard! 

Thoſe ſweet, heart-touching, tender ſtrains, 
That, from thy conjugal regard, 
Were chaunted fad through HacLzr's plains. 
I aſk not for the bright aontan flame; a 
Nor court the uss from their TnIHIIu ſhade: 
NoPeTrancn's lyre invoke, to grace the theme 3 
A theme ſo melancholy to be read, 
So pitiful, it muſt our guſhing ſorrows claim. 
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II. 


Bar ANN 14 from the ſervile Roman yoke, 
And idol reign of $axox gods had broke: 
The Danisx Raven * fell innoxious down, 
And the bold Norman wreath'd his brow with Haxorp's 
Crown. 
Almoſt three centuries were run, 
While bleeding Ex cL AND lay oppreſs'd ; 
Nor 6c aLLic perfidy could ſhun, 
Or from invidious Scors had reſt : 
Then royal EDWaRD, in his youthful prime, 
Like a young lyon rag'd thro* CaEssv's field: 
With cLozy by his fide, he tow'r'd ſublime ; 
Gaining new F honours to adorn his ſhield. 
From ſuch a godlike prince, what happier days 
Did ExncL and fondly hope to ſhare ? 
But, ah! his inauſpicious ſtar 
Sunk him too prematurely in the grave; 
Did all the ſadden'd land bereave 
Of every princely glory, ev'ry martial praiſc. 


| III. 

A long ſucceſſion rollPd away, 

E'er STEVART Henry, 5 with the ray 
Of dawning glory, chear'd the drooping iſle : 
Then did each vixrux ſmile ; 

Each nobler sc1txncx was advanc'd ; 


The 


The enſign of the Pagan Danes. 

+ Edward the black prince, eldeſt fon of Edward III. after the 
battle of Crefſ;, bore the arms of his bohemian majeſty, n 
in that engagement among the French, in the year 1346. 

F The eldeſt fon of James I. who died, at eighteen 
of a reputed fever ; Cs ES I ED pos of of 


e, it is rather conjeftured that he poiſoned the vidhiag 
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The Muss warbled, and the cx acts danc'd. 
But, while expanded in the vernal hour, 
Alas! pz aTH cropt this blooming flow'r ; 
All pale, and cold, he lies ; 

In him another young MaxczLLvs * dies. 
Too fatal ſtroke! for Fxztpom felt the blow, 
While Rarzicn's facred blood was baſely ſhed : 
Then Bz1T ain, ſighing, droop'd her penſive head, 
Though wild ambition ſcorn'd her virtuotis woe. 


IV. 


To dark oblivion, Mus, the reſt confign : 
No more let BRITISH annals tell, 
How CHarLEs or James, from empire fell: 
In Anna's glorious name 
Abſorb'd be their misfortunes, and polluted fame. 
While on their golden lyres, let all the nins 
Congratulate the monarch home, 
Sprung from ELiza's F royal womb, 
The fair deſcendant of the sr EUA line. 
Stop, Muss, ſtop the tuneful lay, 
That bright auſpicious dax 
Is darken'd by a deep incumbent cloud of grief. 
To him for whom your chorus roſe, 
Alas! to him, this tribute flows : 


The, 


* 88 of Auguſtus Caſar, died of a heftic fever at 
tAC age I 

+ The 2 Elizabcth, the only ſurviving daughter of James I. 
married Frederick zʒth Elector Palatine, and king of Bobemia, by whom 
he had the princeſs Sophia, who was married to Erne Auguſtus, elec- 
cor of Hanover, by whom the had iffue his late majeſty K. George l. 
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The banifh'd Ax rs are ſcatter'd o'er the plains, 


Beneath ſome ſolitary haw-thorn, now, 


Weeping, among the ſorrow- ſtricken ſwains: 


Each ſon of ProtBus droops his head; 


The aTT1c numbers all are fled ; 


While the ſcorn A pipe hangs filent on the bough. 


Ah! great Fxeperic is dead, 


And pale Ba iTANN IA cries, © who now can bring relief 


V. 
This prince, the pride of human kind, 
To no one vice or paſſion blind, 

On visTve's folid baſe fo radiant trod, 


That Gzetcs or Ron had haiPd him for a god ; 


Burt we the rifing monarch view'd, 

The patriot prince, the noble man; 
Majeſtically great and good; 
Above ambition's ſordid plan; 
Above the trophies of triumphal cars, 
Imperial avarice, or pomp of wars. 
For him Euxom1z's ſiſter train, 


Wing' d ſilken hours around his facred head: 


For him AGLa1a trod the plain, 
And, with her virgin partners, dancing led 
Their fav'rite to the rural bow'r ; 
Along the ſtream, or thro? the mead, 


Were calm-ey'd yz act; and freſh-bloom'd nz autre 


were laid, 


In all their happy tender pow r, 
Cox rEx TT behind, and jocund MIR TA before. 


Where 
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x 
Where ſhall the uuse begin his praiſe, 
| Or tell where did his virtues end? 
Angels to that celeſtial harps ſhould lend; 
And theſe were num'rous as the rays, 
Unblemiſh'd as the blaze, 
That on the lunar queen from pole to pole attend. 
What filial duty, what fraternal love, 
Sprung from his ſoul, and warm'd his heart ? 
How did his country ev'ry paſſion move ? 
How grac'd he TIR ERDOx, and DESERT ? 
For LIS ER TY was his ſelected friend, 
And in his princely care, 
Each Musk, each Ak r, 
| Bore ſo ſublime a part, 
He, like Vesyas1 an,* nothing for himſelf could ſpare, 
Nor was thy glory, Apr1an, half fo fair. | 


3 
In that diviner hour, 
When fair + Audusr a grac'd the Br1T1$H ſhore ; 
Safe wafted o'er the main 
By Don is and her fifty green-hajr'd train; 
When Hyuzxn's torch, was kindled at her eyes, 
| 9 Round 
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* The emperor Yodefior declared his phybecians, _— 
ments before his death, 1 6 mack 4 die fanding up. 
« right ;” and the emperor Adrien afterwards adopied the fame 

F princeſs of Wale, filter to Frederic III. the reigni 
PO ff gf bn be Folge arrd = 
Ws royal kighneſs on the 27%h of e v736. = 


Or in the glare of courts, or calm of ſolitude. 
Their wills, one faith, one reaſon, did direct; 
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Exutting i in his royal bride ? 
Who left for him GzrMmania's diſtant ſun, 
And many a prince who at her feet had 
For her great foul diſdain'd to be ally'd 


Their joys were ſuch as Apam knew, 
When Eve came bluſhing to the nuptial bow'r, 
Where new creation hymn'd the ſacred hour, 

And angels round the bridal flew : 

Ofer all the conſecrated ſcene, 

Shone love celeſtial, bliſs ſerene. 


VIII. 
Pure as the flood of zther were their loves, 
Chaſte as the icy-pearl on Drax's fane; 
True conſtancy it might have taught the doves, 
Parental fondneſs to the pelican. 
Their hearts, like ſtreams incorporated ſpread ; 
Loft in each other, on each other fed. 
AFFLICT10N'sS leaden mace, 
Cemented their embrace; 


Round the 1 heart what tides of glory 


fightd ; 


To northern ſlavery, though deck'd in ermine pride. 


On them though ſeldom could his pow'r intrude, 


Their hearts, their wiſhes, only did affect 
Their mutual pleafures to improve; 
Not airy pleaſures wildly grown, 
But ſuch as vixruz's ſelf might own, 
Such as would grace a veſtal love. 
He, fond L 
Careſs d her with a tender grace : 


Not 
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Not ev'n FA vox ius, in his bret zy ſcope, 
Was ſuffer'd to approach her tace : 

He was the fountain of her bliſs and life; 
Ihe moſt indulgent hufband ; the the happieſt wife. 
| Lite's comforts through the track of time to come, 
Each ſcheme to double joy, or leſſen grict, 
| With rich frugality collected home, : 
| He fram'd: tor hers, and ſhe for his relief: 


| So fix*d their hearts upon each other's good, 
| Their own, like CaTo's, leaſt was underſtood. 
| IX. 
Bleſt, in their ſmiling progeny, they ſaw 
| __ A BrIT1$H race illuſtrious riſe, 
| To keep the tyrants of the world in awe, 

And lure fair TREE DOM to her native ſkies : 
They ſaw another GzorxGE for empire born; 
Another EpwarD, Henay, William, bloom divine, 
To cruſh the infolent Bourx BoN1an line, 
To trample the proud LitLits down, 
Aſſert great Ep wax p's title to the GAL LIe crown, 
And, like thy brothers F Monmouth, Ex LAxD's heir 

adorn: 

They ſaw a young Aucus rA beam 
Imperial ſplendour from her eyes ; 
Beauty that muſt ſome royal heart inflame, 

Some future hero ripen into fame; 
While proſtrate monarchs, offering up their ſighs, 
Fall, at her feet, to love a ſacrific | 


B | 
Eduard III. the firſt Engliþ monarch who aſſumed the title « 
king of France, and quartered: the arms of that kingdom with his 
oon; r 
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Happy in their blooming heirs, 
Each filial, each parental bliſs was theirs. 


X. 
Superior to the glare of erring pride, 
How inoffenſive did their Moments glide ? 
From pageant pomp withdrawn, 
They ſought the grove or lawn, 
In CLizrpex's ever-pleaſing ſhades, 
Or Ricumond's ſweet ſequeſter'd glades : 
Or in their own created bow*'rs of Kew, 
Hzalru, and TRANQUILITY, they knew. 
Ofr” on the flow'ry margin of the THAMzSõ, 
On ſedge-crown'd Cornez's, or W vs contracted 
Together fondly would they rove, I ſtreams, 
Accompany*d by none, fave HALLow'D Love. 
There they delighted ſtray d. 
Or wander'd o'er the field and mead, 
The various product of the year to view. 
For them fair Fro a deck'd the verdant ſoil 
With many a pink'd and daiſy'd ſmile : 
Pan did, for them, the pipe of Hzzmes blow: 
For them Pomona bent the branching bough 
Thick with autumnal fruit: 
Czres, for this illuſtrious pair, 
Did all her honours ſhoot, 
Did all her golden harveſt bear. 
The Dryaps of the woods, 
The Naiaps of the floods, 
Danc'd by them through the grove, or o'er the wave : 
From his coral-fretred cave, 
Oozy Trames would oft? aſcend ; 
Proud to attend 
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The gay-deck'd asrATr 1e“ barge; 
Proud of the royal charge 
Which his ſmooth'd boſom did with joy receive. 


; XI. 
Whate'er ſeat 
Was their delightful calm retreat; 


„ — A , 1 u 1 Sat. Sen mn 


Thither, not uninvited, came 
The Musks, warbling as they flew ; 
There their ſilver lyres were ſtrung, 
There their ſweeteſt lays were ſung ; 
With meek $1MPLICITY in view, 

| Or vixruz's awful theme: 
| While Mir ron's ſolemn ſong was often heard; 
And thy ſweet numbers, tuneful Por x, were read: 
Nor, Tzomson, was thy ſtrain in vain preferr'd ; 
Pluck'd from the laurel grove, 

For thee, each uus a chaplet wove ; 
With the fair wreathe thy prince adorn'd thy head; 
He lov'd thee living, and he mourn'd thee dead. 


XII. 


High in the noon of glory, joy, and life, 
Bleſt with the ſweeteſt offspring, and the worthieſt wife, 
Crown'd with a nation's grateful pray'r 
To fix him in the regal ſphere, 
When death his father's honours ſhould invade ; 
Who did not envy his exalted ſtate ? 
Ah, Fazperic! who did not bleſs thy gracious * 
00 


: 
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Too ſeldom can we ſee 

Such unexampled ſcenes of love; 

Or trace ** SUCH RARE FELICITY,” 
Down from the palace to the cottage grove, 
Though peace and INNOCENCE had there a refuge made, 

In this all-pleaſing ray 
Of life's ſerener day, 

How are our hopes, our wiſhes croſs'd ? 

Exterminated all and loſt ; 

Sunk in the worm-throng'd grave. 

Weep, ye diſtinguiſh'd wiſe and brave; 

Ye ſons of FREEDOM drop the heart-ſprung tear; 

AFFLicTion's children pay your tribute here; 
Br1TANNI1A here thy ſorrows ſhed, 

Thy glory fades, great Faeperic is dead | 


XIII. 
Wrapt in a livid cloud of flame, 
Some horrid-frowning D &Mon came 
From the HeSPERIAN foil, 
Where SUPERSTITION waves her fiery brand, 
And cowl-capp'd 1G6xnoR ance defiles the land: 
He came to breathe contagion round the BRITISH Alle , 
His peſtilential airs to ſpread, | 
Ard ſtrike the Musz's patron dead. 
The ſudden torments that unſtring the heart, 


Each pang of crucifying pain, 
He ponder'd; and, with cruel art, 


Explor'd Plug ts14's ſolitary reign. 


* 


Where LockixzE's daughter ſmooths her ſandy bed, 


The haggard fiend malicious fled, 
But could not find her on the herbag d bank: 


Nor where ſlow Deva, through the meadows dank, 
Her | 
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Her ruſhy-platted treſſes rears: 
Nor where the ſilver V ac A flows: 
Nor yet where Avon, through her willow-rows, 
For SHAKESPEAR'S urn, collects the Musz's tears. 
Though to the fenny-marled TzenT, 
Or Ovse's purer wave his flight was bent, 
And where capacious HumBEx takes its name, 
All ineffectually he flies: 
In vain each deſolated ſcene deſcries, 
Or on the banks of Isis, Cam, or THamt, 
At laſt, the baleful den was found, 
Near MED WAV“ lucid ſtream, 
Where KENT1SH bogs the dreary waſte ſurround. 


XIV. 


The DA mon thus addreſt the fallow queen: 
«© Commiſſion'd from the legendary reign . 
« Of sLavery and SUPERSTITION, lo! I come, 
A ſuppliant with a votive pray'r ; 
Thee to inſpirit with a rage 
* Adapted to the deſtin'd age, 
«© That threats ſubverſion to declining Rome. 
The BRIT1SH prince by ELEZUTRERIA crown'd, 


He, who the xELIconian throng ſurround, 
Diſpels the xuxic cloud, 


And to the world proclaims aloud 
The lighted Ax rs are his peculiar care. 
R «© Goddels! ſhall it be? 
«© Shall Barons ever ſee 


Their 
The goddeſs of liberty among the Grecians. 
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« Scorn the inferior world beſide? 
« No! blaſt their proud, audacious, vain defires 
«© Periſh their glory, fink their name; 
« Extinguiſh'd be their Fx D'RIc's fame: 


« While FREEDOM at her patron's feet expires. 
Then ſhall the Muss to ITaiia's coaſt return, 


There weep o'er RArHAET's tomb, or Vida's urn, 


« While fable clouds of corTric night, 
* Again ſhall other lands affright ; 
« Where DULLNESS LEONINE, 


* Shall damp each heav*nly ſpark of poeſy divine.” 


XV. 


Rouz'd from her moſs-furrounded bed, 
PLzuRESLA wildly rear'd her meagre head, 
And cry'd, ** the fatal taſk be done.” 
Her noxious vial then ſhe took, 
Her venom-tainted lance ſhe ſhook ; 
Then, in her nEMESIAN car, 
Sails along the ſick' ning air, 
And dims the luſtre of the noon-day fun : 
Her ſwift-wing'd dragons, o'er the royal dome, 
Their flight ſuſpended ; ev'ry room 
A ſudden darkneſs felt, 
The blue-pal'd tapers melt, 
| Where'er her eyes inhoſpitable beam: 
As ſhe approach'd the princely bed, 
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Away BziTAnNia's genius flew; 


The tutelary angel droop'd his head; 
And royal Fx Dx all her pungent tortures knew. 


XVI. 
Inflam'd and languid on the bed of pain, 


Sharp anguiſh ruſhing to his brain, 
Who now would envy his exalted tate ? 
Too fatal proof, how inſecure, and vain, 
Is royalty's impurpled train; 
How tranſient are the privileges of the great ! 
Is there no Hirrocx Arie ſage, to fave 
This great prince from the common grave ? 
What, mult he periſh like the mine-hid ſlave ? 
Where were ye, MUSES, in that melancholy hour, 
When death rapacious tore ; 
His royal heart aſunder ? for I ween, 
You trod not then the hallow'd groves of Hieroczextz; 
Nor on the 8B1BLIAanN mountains did you ſtray ; 
Nor where old He310p tun'd his lay, 
In Ascr a's chearleſs ſhade : 
Nor at Pzzxmessvus* fountain were ye met; 
Or round the ſacred ſpring of Ol ius fer. 

Oh! daughters of immortal Jove, 
Where do you idly rove, 
While all your new-cropt laurels fade? 
Did it exceed the &SCULAPIAN art, 

To turn aſide the mortal dart? 
Pnoxzus, could thy prolific pow'r, 
Rear no medicinal flow'r ; 
No drug of ſov'reign uſe, 
No herb's reviving juice, 


To 


incliſpoſition; for which his tue was erefted oppolite to fat 
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To ſtay the fatal ſheers by Cor nO held ? 
Was there no ® Mus to reſtore 
This prince, who his Ocr Avius far excell'd ? | 
Ah! no; for FRED ERIC THE Lov'p is now no more. 


XVII. 
In life's reſplendent bloom, | 

With ev' ry pleaſure love could ever know, | 

With ev'ry bliſs that empire could beſtow, 

With ev'ry pledge of nuptial konour bleſt, 

With ev'ry hope that ſooths the fond paternal breaſt, 

Great Fzeveric explores the dreary tomb. 
How melancholy was the ſcene, 

When his fair conſort, and her infant train, 

Sate weeping by his fide ? 

There how voluptuouſly did sonx Row reign ? 
She, with officious pious love, 
Lay ling'ring; like the plaintive dove 

Kind moaning o'er its wounded mate : 
Whole nights her gentle arms unweary'd ſpread, | 
To make a tender pillow for his head, | 
And fondly ſtrove © ts charm away the ſenſe of pain.” 
Bur, ah! inexorable oRATRH 
ExhaPd his royal breath ; 
And, though a world laments him, yet he dy'd. 


XVIII. 


So where proud L1nanvs invades the ſkies, 
Does the tall cedar eminently riſe : 


From 


Auguſtus Ceſar, 11 cooling potations, from the rage of a dangerous 


Antonius Muſa, a celebrated Greek phyſician, preſerved the life of | 


IE ſculapius. 
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K * its fair branches balmy odours ſpread, 
with, ambroſia load the Sys IAN gale ; 
rom its high ayrie eagles heav'n aſſail, 
the young ibex wantons round its ſhade. 
Long had it flouriſh'd in its graceful ſtate, 
| The rude winds ſcorn'd, and each so Ax blaft 
Securely fix d in its firm - ſettled weight 
But by a ſudden whirlwind ſmote, 
It ſhivers to the root, 

And down the precipice is headlong caſt: 
Drooping beneath an oaier d eyot of Tran, 

Some preſcient ſwan, with elegiac woe, . 
Sang her melodious dirge; while the charm'd ſtream 
Did with a correſpondent deepen'd murmur flow. 

But where Mus æ us drew his lateſt breath, 

And the cool waters ſlowly lave 
| His min'ral-gemm'd n, cave, | 
Our Bz1T13n Homer, from the ſhades of death; 

Aſcended ; with the wan-cheek'd train 
Of bards who rov'd Erys:un's plain: 
Mil ros bore his noble lyre ; 

Warren held his Lypran lute ; 
CowLey breath'd pznparic fire; 

TromsoN had his rural flute; T 
Each brow incircled with a myrtle wreathe. . 
They with etherial preſſure, on the gale 
N New- ſprung, paſt ſolemn o'er the flood: 

Ofer Kew's embow'ring glade they fail, F 
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His genden harp was ſtrung, 
And, plaintive, thus Mus.au ſung, | 
| XX. 
„% Ye rawus, ye WooD-x Y MPRs, hither bring 
« Kach fairer emblem of the blooming year: 
« Haſte, and convey them to the royal bier, 
« Where BkiTain's glory withers : for the zyzING 
Shall now itt vain, on zEPHYR'S wing, | 
« Mildly deſcend ; or, with its genial dew, 
The verdure of the meads renew: 
Bright $UMMER robe in vain the foreſt green: 
In vain ſhall the autumnal ray 
On rich nectatean frutage golden Meaks diſplay: 
* While chearleſs WixTEk frewis oh this fair fylvan 
« Haſte, Darnus; Rom yon ſweet ſecluded ſhade ; - 
We evihe not here thy laufel to invade : 
66 Darn, thei art r on PHozBu now; 
Wy branches fall ne mere inveſt his brow : 
= 00 Fartvtnic isdeads 
« The Moss thaplets fade; - 
Then, Dare, withet up each ficred bough. 
* Ye blooming hedges, trees, and gr,, 
« No mare yout royal planter foves 
" Around your geen turf wit p 
« He nurtut d your enertafing race 5 
«© And, like LAER TES, lol the wet known place 
Now ſicken and decay; | 
Hang your fad heads, and pine away. FR 
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*Lertes, the father of Uly/es, is repreſented, in the Ochſty, not 
oaly to be fond of planting, but of dunging his own lands. . 
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And thou, night-warbling PR ILOoNMET, 
« No more of thy inceſtuqus TER Rus tell; 
« But leave thy ſiſter P Pzoans here, 
« With the dark hern, to twitter round the air ; 
Let them the ſea - born halcyon bring: 
«© Let the lone turtle too be there; 
* With theſe, two inauſpicious crows ſhall ſing: 
Such unharmonious ſounds ſhould now be ſpread ; 
« For royal FxEDERic is dead. 
He paus d; and, with united ſtrain reſin d, 
His mute affociates thus the ſalemn chorus join'd : 
Le faints, ye angels, all your viols firing ; 
Wich heav'nly anchems greet him to the ſky : 
Music, thou queen of ſauls, his requiem ſing ; 
4 Oh! never let his glorious yirtyes dis: 
«© When BxvuTvs periſh'd, Ron x'g laſt hero bled ; 
„With BziTain's prince, each Ba 37154 worth 1s 
dead.” | 
They ended; and, to heaven up-horn, 
SaiPd on the purple boſom of the morn, 
XXI. 
Why wring their hands in anguiſh to the ſkies ? 
Why creeps a chilling damp through ev ry breaſt? 
This, this is grief, in filent eloquence canfeſt | 


Paar is 


| Trenner the ſcholiaft, in his commentation on Heffod, tells us, 
, in the Grecian augury, a ſwallow, the dark-cgloured hero, the 


king-fiſher, a fingle turtle, and two crows, were inauſpicious omens, 


AMON O DV. 


PART1Es, and SECTS, are now agreed; | 
Ev'n FACT10n droops her coxGow head ö 
All are with venerable woe oppreſt. 
So when the laſt loud trumpet bids the GRAVE 
Deliver up its long impriſon'd dead ; 
Such conſternation each pale ghoſt ſhall have ; 
An equal horror, and an equal dread. | 
What are the copious tears all naTurE ſtreams, 
Oh ! great AucusTa, if compar'd to thine ? 
How, like a ſickly moon, thy beauty gleams 
Through the torn treſſes, that no more entwine 
Their golden ringlets on thy ſwan-hu'd neck ? 
Grief has fuck'd all the roſes of thy cheek, 
And from thy eyes dry'd up the chryſtal dew-divine. 
Thy little weeping train, 
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Augment thy widow'd pain: 

Each orphan fondly clinging round thy knee, 

Increaſes thy maternal miſery. 

Oh! Royar mounts, thy connubial love, 
Conſpicuous 


as the ſolar ray 
Illuming the dark face of day, 
Whole years of former tender pleaſures prove. 
To try thy latent virtues, this great ſtorm, 
Perhaps, ALL-GRACIOUS HEAV'N has rais'd : 
Then let not ours abundant tide deform 
The brow of roxT1TUDE; where VIRTUE, gaz d 
Upon, ſhall fad arrLict 10 chace away, 
And, like the tortur'd gold, produce its bright aſſay. 
Do not in ſorrows flow; 

Oh! turn thee from the melancholy tomb: | 
Behold thy GeorGe, like young Ascax1vs, bloom . | 
He ſhall ciſpel the fable train of woe; 

And, MOURNING PRINCESS ! diſſipate a mother's = 
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| XXII. 
| Hark the deep-ſounding bell, 
How diſmally it tolls the knell ! 


Where BRITAIN'S monarchs, heroes, bards, and ſages 


Do not their very ſtatues weep ? 
And, as the pealing organ blows, 
Does not the cloiſter'd pile 


Bear a long groan through every iſle, 
While the full choir their ſolemn anthem keep ? 


Ye royal, noble, venerable ſhades, 


To your dim religious glades 
A more lamented prince was never borne ; 


A more illuſtrious man did BR1TAin never mourn, 


XXIII 
For other princes each zux ora court 
A formal ſhew of unfelt ſable bears; 
But now dull L1B1iTin A * ſhall each clime reſort ; 
Each fov*reign now a real ſorrow wears: 
Oh! had he liv'd each sc1zxce Þ to refine, 
Then baſhful merit, in her ſecret ſhade, 
No longer lighted ſhould indignant pine ; 
No longer, for a patron, be diſmay'd 


| From ſtruggling at her glorious toil, 

˖ Carv'd on the buſt, or blended in the oil: 
7 | WorLipor,v 
| ® The g of funerals. 
n. + All to the academy i inten led te 
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WonL1DGer, * thy pencil had his bounty won; 
Through him thy genius had conſpicuous ſhone : 
In him another Ax jou ſhould we fee, 
Another CI u anos reyiv'd in thee, 


Here let theſe meandy-channeed numbers end, 
But do thou, courtly GaLLvs, ftring the lyre 
To thoſe harmonious ſtrains, 


That eccho'd I thy patrimonial plai 4 
When thy dear Lucy did to heav'n aſcend : 


For though the ſweet rizRIAxN train are fled, 
Yet to thy call the virgins will repair : 

For thee, while, beeathing nELIcONIAV air, 
A new-pluck'd laurel 5 gracefully they ſpread ; 


To 


in the year 1236, 
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To thee, as erſt on HxsOoD they beſtow d, 
But if this cannot on thy modeſt foul prevail, 
Know that AyoLLo has decreed 
The pipe of * great Mus æ us for thy rightful meed ; 
On which, ſoft-ſweeping, ſhall thy ſkilful hand, 
So does the god command, 
Pour out, to Fxzp*zic's name, the moſt impaſſion'd 
tale. 


In imitation of the fixth paſtoral of Virgil, where Lizus addreſſes 
0. calamos, en, accipe, muſz, 
Aſcrzo gon ant? Seni. ; 


THE EN D. 


